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THE SHADE OF JEFFERSON PROTESTS. 


‘* Hold on there, David! — Don’t make me ridiculous! Remember, I was always an Expansionist — and if I were alive to-day 
I should be doing just as McKinley and Roosevelt have done.”’ 
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a brand from the burning. 
over, prayed over, dined and féted, ap- 
plauded and cheered; to be married, 
perhaps, to some rich and _ enthusiastic 
Christian with more money than all the 
brigands of Bulgaria together. Bismillah! 
What a graft! Collections might have been 


To be wept 









brigands, or I might have been made a high- 

priced official of the Bulgarian department ; 

of foreign missions, or sent to China to 7 

teach the young idea how to loot! At the 

very worst, I would have had my board and <- 

iy lodging secured for the lecture tour. I might at this moment be 
\ehae | traveling in a palace-car or putting up at a swell hotel instead of 
hanging around these picturesque but unprofitable mountains, where 
there won’t be such a chance again if we live to be a hundred years 


taken up to help me to convert my fellow- ( - ee 


A 


<a 














MIGHT HAVE BEEN WORSE. 


Ryan.—Th’ shpalpane! It’s a sin an’ ashame t’ be mur 
dherin’ ‘‘ The Har-rp That Wanst Through Tara’s Hails” like that. 

KeELLY.—Troth, it is; but there ’s wan pleasure in listenin’ t’ 
him murdher it on an insthrumint like that. 

RYAN (angrily ).— Phwat is it? 

KELLY.— He can’t sing an’ play at th’ same time! 


HE MISSED HIS CHANCE. 


”? 


* Bismillah!” said the large and picturesque Bulgarian brigand 
who had been reading the Constantinople Gazette. “1 felt it in my 
bones that I was making a mistake. By the Beard of the Prophet! 
It was an opportunity that will not occur again!” 

**What ’s the trouble ?” asked his companion. 

“IT ought to have been converted by Miss Stone. Then, instead 
of staying here to blow in my share of the ransom in an incom- 
parably shorter time than it took to get it, I might have gone away 
with our renowned captive to be exhibited on the lecture platform as 


he truly strong man, the man with red 
something worse than “By Jove!” 


old!” 


one of the com- 
pensations of our 
common lot that 
no man, however 
much he may de- 
serve it, can pos- 
sibly spend all his 
time ktcking 

himseif. 

Wm. FE. McKenna 


STRANGE. 
FRANK. — That 
Miss Peachblow 
would rather 
dance than eat! 
_CHOLLY (fro- 
testingly ).— Why, 
she was engaged 
to me for the last 
waltz and she pro- 
posed that, in- 
stead, we take the 
time to enjoy the 
refreshments! 


AS WE might say 

to-day, “Trade 
hath her victories 
no less renowned 
than war.” 


ENORMOUS was a 

fairly impressive 
word until histori- 
cal novels began 
to succeed. 


For-an hour he 
but towards evening 
side singing as merrily as a brigand in a comic opera. For it is 


blood, will either Keep still or say 


contemplated the ground in moody silence; 
he was observed descending the mountain 





THEIR TROUBLE. 


SuHe.— Befo’ dey wuz married dey wuz abou 
de swellest couple on de Av noo 
He — Wal, two kain’t dress as cheap as one! 


—* 





























SAFE BETTING. 
Mrs. Joni s.— Here 's a man been arrested for having ten wives 
Mii JONEs.- Ill bet two boxes of gloves to a shirt button that he did n’t try to get away from 


the officers! 


THERE ARE various expenditures that prevent the accumulation of WHY HE WAS AMUSED. 
ric hes, but the pric e paid for a clear conscience keeps mighty few 
people poor. 


UncLE JosH.— Haw! 
shell game ? 
UncLE Hiram. Well, did n't you get sw ndled the 
last time you went to York ? 
UNCLE JOSH Yes: but not on the shell game! 
Haw! Haw! 


Haw! So you got swindled on the 







AN EXPERIENCED ANGLER. 


Kk: THEL.— Would you consider Percy Monckton a 
good catch ? 

ea Mapce. — Certainly; —if all the others 

: | got away! 
i] 


PATRIOTISM. 





The certain assurance that with the first 
approach of the foe every man would spring 
to arms troubled those in authority. 

“For,” reflected these,-looking beyond 
the immediate exigency, “if everybody 
springs to arms, who will there be to pay the 

pensions after the war is over?” 

It was decided to deal candidly with the situation, and 
accordingly the public schools were notified to inculcate 
patriotism only twice a week, henceforth, instead of daily, as 

hitherto. 
A GROWING FIELD. 
“There ’s some talk of a lawyers’ trust 
“Tndeed 2?” 
“Yes; and it is said they ‘Il make a specialty of drawing up 
HIS EXCUSE. anti-trust bills for the legislatures.” 
Mrs. HANDovuT.— Will you saw some wood? 


FRAYED Facin. —Sorry, Mum, but I ’ve got the ping- A coop Many people think they are very economical when they 
pong wrist and me physician says I need absolute rest! abstain from going in debt for something they don’t need. 
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SACTION 





THE SUBURBAN REAL ESTATE TRA 
THAT FAILED. 
“Those Newcombs from the city, who bought the Chesty cot- 
tage and got tired of it in six months, would have been able to have 
sold it for almost two-thirds of what they paid for it, to-day, if they 
only knew the first rudiments of selling a suburban house!” 
testily exclaimed Mr. Isolate, of the suburb of lovely 
Lonelyville, as he came in the kitchen doorway of his 
cottage with the shiny new scythe he had gone over to 
the Newcombs to borrow. 

‘“‘You must remember they have n't been trying 
to sell their cottage for so long as we have ours, 
Ferdy, dear,” Mrs. Isolate reminded him, soothingly. 
“Give them time! Give them time!” 

“Time? Shucks!” fumed Mr. Isolate. “They 
do not exhibit even ordinary intelligence! Think of 
a suburban family advertising their cottage for sale, 
with the likelihood of possible purchasers happening 
in at any moment, and yet they neglecting to go 
around the first thing in the morning with the top of a 

tin baking-powder can tacked on the end of a broom- 
stick, with kerosene in it, to catch the mosquitos on the ceilings! 
There is n’t a mosquito visible out of doors; it is such a bright and 
breezy day with the wind toward instead of from the lovely salt 
meadows, but the Newcomb’s cottage was so full of them that Mrs. 
Newcomb must have neglected them for several mornings! 1| looked 


OUT OF PLACE. 
Jason.—Gosh! I feel darn uncomfortable, Mandy. 
MANby.— That ’s yew, all over! What makes yew uncomfortable ? 
JAson.— Why, it ’s jest like sittin’ in the parlor on a Sunday afternoon. 


PUCK 





around, too, and I could n’t even see a volume of Will Carleton’s 
‘Farm Ballads’ or a seed catalogue lying carelessly on any of the 
tables or chairs! And the pictures were not hung with any attempt 
at all to conceal the cracks in the wall-paper made by the settling of 
the walls; nor were the rugs either tacked down or carefully weighted 
in place by pieces of furniture, as they should be to prevent the 
drafts from coming up through the cracks in the floor and lifting 
them out of place. 

“ And just imagine people living, as do the Newcomb’s, in one 
of these-——er—rather fraily constructed easy-monthly-payment cot- 
tages within fifteen blocks of the railroad, being such imbeciles as 
not to inveigle possible purchasers out of doors under some pretext 
or other when it was known the ‘ Flyer’ — or 
any other of the express trains, for that 
matter — was going to go through! 
Well, the Newcombs never seemed 
to think of such a thing! The 
‘Flyer’ whizzed through lovely 
Lonelyville, the cottage trembled; 
the windows rattled, a pint of soot 
shook down the chimney into the 
grate, and the parlor pictures, of 
course, all jiggled crooked on 
the walls; and Mrs. Newcomb had 
to excuse herself and straighten 
them right before us! It was especially 
unfortunate as Mr. and Mrs. River- 
side —the city people — were princi- 
pally considering moving from New York for fear of their 
city house being wrecked by the blasting for the new Rapid 
Transit tunnel. 

“Mr. Hermitage’s hired man began hammering down 
some sod with a spade, next door, and at every blow the 
jar caused the gong of the parlor mantel clock to vibrate, 
and the piano lamp globe went ‘buz-z-z zzzz.’ Newcomb 
did n’t seem to know enough to sneak out of the back door 
and silence him for a time with a cigar. 

**T suppose I ought to have suspected from what | 
had seen that the Newcombs would not know enough to 
wedge the casters of their piano with blocks of wood, as all 
we old suburbanites do who live in snug easy-monthly-pay- 
ment cottages, but I did n't. I was, therefore, as startled 
as were Mr. and Mrs. Riverside when, as we five happened 
to draw together in the centre of the parlor, our combined 
weight caused the floor to settle slightly and the piano and 
the Morris chair to roll toward us, and the folding doors to 
glide shut. Mrs. Riverside looked panicky and exclaimed, 
‘Oh, Reginald!’; and Mr. Riverside looked thoughtful. | 
felt like excusing myself and telling Newcomb I: would drop 
in again, but I thought it would n’t be neighborly not to 
stay and try to give him some of the benefit of my riper 
suburban experience. 

“An ice-wagon rumbled past, and the gas globes 
rattled, and the tumblers on the buffet in the dining-room 
jingled against each other like so many sleigh-bells. 

**])-Do you have much trouble keeping cooks ?’ | 
heard Mrs. Riverside weakly enquire of Mrs. Newcomb. 

**«*W-Well—er—not very,’ Mrs. New- 








comb answered, evasively. fe 
r 9 yy sok 
““* Newcomb,’ I whispered, draw- ey 

ing him aside, ‘now's the time to slip es 


out and start up your phonograph 
singing ‘Say, darling, sav,’ or ‘Six feet 
of earth,’ in the kitchen, as though you had 
a cook. It’s your last and only chance!’ 
‘We've only got grand opera and the latest 
orchestral pieces and a prayer by Dr. 
Talmage,’ he answered, somewhat indig- 
nantly. Think of it! No Will Carleton’s 
‘Farm Ballads’ in the parlor! No ‘Say, dar- 

ling, say,’ or ‘Six feet of earth,’ for the phonograph! And 
Mrs. Newcomb was too polite by far to the Riversides and 
did n’t go round sobbing and slamming the doors as though 
she did n’t want to sell. The Riversides left as soon as they 
could do so properly, and I borrowed the scythe and came 
right home.” ( oe. C. Converse. 


Oo” average girl never has any very serious misgivings as to her compe- 


tence to preside ower a home of her own, and what few she has vanish 


the moment she has made her first chocolate cake. 




















a house to play it in! 


THE OLD-TIME WAGON-SHOW. 


HE WAGON-SHOW of time ago; 





The gaudy cages rumbling slow, 
The chariots behind 

The elephants, say two or three, 
The camels in a row, 

And all the rest I ‘d like to see 


The same old wagon-show. 


From town to town, by night and 
lay, 
On mountain road and plain, 
The wagon-show would wend its 
way 
Chrough dust and sun and rain 
And oftentimes the trick-horse white 
Was made to draw a load, 


And the clown who made the mirth at night 





Was cook along the road. 

How picturesque the caravan 
Beneath a crescent moon! 

The dewdrops on the gilded span, 
The driver’s merry tune; 

The stamping of the many heels, 
Che lanterns burning bright, 

Che rumbling of the heavy wheels 


Now mellowed by the night. 


No moré the rumbling hubs are heard 


To groan beneath their load; 





No more the patient jumbo herd 
Plods down the country road. 

The modern circus has its train 
With ‘specials’ in a row; 

But I'd like to see, just once again, 
[he same old wagon-show. 


lictor A. Hermann 


A LITTLE KNOWLEDGE is dangerous, but the great bulk 
of it would n’t hurt a fly. 
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‘*'Tipperton 
such luck ?” 
“No; I did 


Ah, Me! It brings to mind see 





NOT ESSENTIAL. 


THE OstrRIcH.—I understand this game ought to be played in a dining 


rut MonKEY.—Oh! I don’t know! I guess we can have a game of 


A 


n't 





ping-pong without building 


SELDOM VISIBLE. 


pi ked three winners every di 


That ’s the kind of luck you hear about.’ 





HALLUCINATION. 


“*So you think you need a wife?”’ 


*Ves.” 


‘*Well, nothing but marriage will dispel ‘Aa? illusion!” 


last week. Ever 
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4 B72? Sex THE ANGLO-SAXON. 
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Sh URRAH for the Anglo-Saxon! 

Ye He's our sinew, blood and bone; 
He's the chap who fights our battles, 
A J Unsupported and alone 
\V; They had a little scrimmage 
a In the Philippines to-day, 


Where our Anglo-Saxon heros 


[A 
77 
a rn = () $6 — 
Ss RY, DGD” — Died like heros, so they say. 
OSS 


Sergeant Mike Mulcahy, privates Bat 


Christian ‘Swartz and Frederick Schmidt were 


ambushed, April 3; 


Color-Sergeant Engel and Lieutenant Hugh Mc( 


Were wounded in a charge upon a Filipino town. 


Hurrah for the Anglo-Saxon ! 
He’s our bright industrial star; 
His get-ahead development 
Has made us what we are. 
A mine in Pennsylvania filled 
With gas, last week, and some 
Of the Anglo-Saxon miners 
Made a trip to Kingdom Come. 
Kosinski, Kolipinski, —foreman Patrick Snell, — 
The Anglo-Saxon names are rather difficult to spell, — 
And Salvatore Abbaticho are buried in the mine, 


The entire list of missing Anglo-Saxons numbered nine. 


Hurrah for the Anglo-Saxon! 
Where the shining stuff is made 
His name is ever foremost 
In the seething marts of trade. 
If you differ with or doubt me, 
Test the truth of what I say 
By a casual inspection 
Of the signs along broadway. 


Guggenheimer, Levy, Abraham and Isaac Saks, 


Clothes and hats and gloves and shoes; hammers, 


nails and tacks. 


Every single name you see is Anglo-Saxon pure 


We pray the Lord in Heaven this condition may endure, 


Hurrah for the Anglo-Saxon! 
He ’s the man who does the work; 
He labors through the day and night, 
Magnate, master, clerk. 
A pay-roll of the mill hands 
In a Massachusetts town 
ls an Anglo-Saxon replica 
Of titular renown. 
Des Garrenes and Lafayette and Frangois Tremoulet, 
Larrousini, Pierre Paris and Marie Jeanne Corday — 
No matter where you search, your quest will ever end the 


You’re absolutely bound to find an Anglo-Saxon name. 


Hurrah for the Anglo-Saxon! 
Bow your heads, and bow ’em low, 
The man who made America 


And keeps us on the go 


fagee, 


sowan 








THREE FOR A QUARTER. 


Lapy.— Poor little chap! You say my dog bit you? Well, here is a dime 


Boy.— Say, Missis, let ’s let him bite me twice more and call it a quarter! 


He rides astride of Progress 
And his hand controls the bit, 
same, He ’s the only real and purely 

Unadulterated “IT.” 
McKinley, Roosevelt, Bryan, Carnegie, Miles and Schley! 
Every man who hopes to get before the public ey« 
Is sure to be of Anglo-Saxon bone and blood and birth 
The grand, majestic, noble breed that owns the sky and earth ! 


Vaurice Brown Kirl 


RECKONED WITHOUT THE HOST. 





**Git ep, here! You gol dern old skeer cat! 


matter with you? ’Fraid of a drop of water? 


What ’s the —‘*Well, by Gum! You ’ve got to go through it — 











aortas 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


ATROCITIES Le RoosEVELT has human nature 
AT HOME AND plus. ‘This insures a capacity for saying 
ABROAD. the unexpected; and the unexpected is apt to 

be the undiplomatic. As to the inexpediency 


of uttering the undiplomatic all diplomats are of one mind. But 
since few of us are diplomats; since, indeed, the most of us possess 
in common with our President that surplusage of the elemental 
which we term “human nature,” it follows that the most of us like 
to hear a man—especially a man in high place—speak out occa- 
sionally, in a plain, unmistakable, human-nature sort of way. Cer- 
tain passages in the President’s Memorial Day address at Arlington 
were of this character, and will probably be liked by folks at large 
for this reason. In answering the detractors of our army in the 
Philippines —a feat which he performed with simple and admirable 
effectiveness, it was natural for him to remember that some of the 
bitterest of this detraction has emanated from the South. ‘The 
President would have been more than human, then, if he had neglected 
his opening; and that, as we have said, he is not. The result was 
a pointed reference to Southern lynching, “carried on in circum- 
stances of inhuman cruelty and barbarity —a cruelty infinitely worse 
than has ever been committed by our troops in the Philippines.” 
The passage was not distinguished by tact. It is the sort of thing 
that seared and seasoned politicians deprecate. But the people are 
another matter. ‘The picture brought before them is the picture of 
‘Tillman — Tillman weeping one day over the wrongs of the Filipinos, 
and brazenly declaring the next that rope and fire are the sole 
means of solving the Negro problem in our own South. Not only 
the people of the North but, we suspect, a considerable proportion 
of those in the South will relish this exposure of Tillman’s incon- 
sistency. Nor should this fact be forgotten: that, whereas ‘Tillman 
declares the native abuses to be righteous, the President honestly 
deplores those abroad and is honestly using his full power to correct 
them. 


TRUST dee COAL miners’ strike brings out clearly a truth 
AGAINST that has heretofore been more or less obscured 
TRUST. by clouds of sentiment: the fact that a labor union is 


a Trust pure and simple, organized on lines identical 
with the commercial Trust, and having for its ends the monopoly of 





—‘‘if I haf to drag you— 
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production and the increase of profits. The labor Trust, moreover, 
relying upon the friendly clouds of sentiment to hide its acts, has in 
the past been guilty of methods far more arbitrary, unjust and law 

less than any commercial Trust ever dared resort to. The coal 
miners’ ‘Trust, for example, announces that it will refuse to sell its 
product — labor —except for a certain price. So far its methods are 
those of the coal Trust or the beef Trust. But the labor Trust 
goes farther: it declares in effect that any attempt of its customers to 
patronize competing independent producers of labor will be thwarted 
by violence: that the coal Trust must buy the labor of the coal 
miners’ ‘Trust or quit the business under penalty of having its 
property and the lives of its independent employes destroyed. Has 
any one of the commercial Trusts gone so far? ‘The beef Trust, for 
reasons about which there is much dispute, lately raised the price of 
Its product. Large bodies of consumers at once be gan eating less 
beef and more of the equally nourishing vegetables and cereals. Yet 
we have heard of no instance in which the beef Trust magnates led 
mobs to attack these amateur vegetarians; no citizen has been shot, 
stoned or even jeered at as “scab” while buying a quart of pea soup 
or four pounds of oatmeal. Mob action has not even been hinted 
at by the striking beef Trust. To contrast this circumstance with 
the attitude of the labor ‘Trust when there is any effort to patronize 
non-Trust laborers should do much toward giving labor unions their 
right status before the law. 


JEFFERSONIAN avip B. HI. is undoubtedly dead in a 
SIMPLICITY. great many ways. Mr. Bryan, for example, 

believes that he is dead as a Democrat and that 
as a statesman he never was alive. And Mr. Bryan, like the rest of 
us, can’t possibly be wrong all the time. But there is at least one 


field of activity in which we believe Mr. Hill might manifest con 
vincing signs of life. Some of his recent remarks about Thomas 
Jefferson betray that complete misapprehension of history which 
distinguishes the modern brood of historical novelists. If Mr. Hill 
is only as imaginative as he is “unhistorical” there is no reason 
why he should n’t write one of those “six best-selling novels of 
the year.” Espec ially if he should choose Thomas Jefferson for 
his hero. “Simplicity” would be the key-note of Hill's Jefferson. 
Jefferson was “ simple,” Mr. Hill seems to believe, because he 
traveled by stage coach, never used a telephone, never played 
ping-pong, never had appendicitis, never faced a camera-fiend and 
never ate patent breakfast-food. Mr. Hill’s facts, thus far, are 
incontrovertible. But as much can not be said for his intimation 
that Jefferson’s “simplicity” extended to matters of statecraft. In 
fact, it is right here that Mr. Hill qualifies for a historical novelist 
rather than a veracious historian. For Jefferson was an aristocrat 
and a howling imperialist; and his own words and acts give assurance 
that if he were President of the United States to-day he would incur 
the same warm disapproval of Mr. Hill that President Roosevelt 
now enjoys. - He was not only “persuaded that no constitution was 
ever before so well calculated as ours for extensive empire,” but the 
very keystone of his democracy is the Louisiana purchase, the most 
gigantic piece of imperialism known to modern times. We believe 
if Mr. Hill could arrange an interview with Jefferson, through som« 
reliable medium, he would hear something to his advantage con 
cerning “ Jeffersonian simplicity.” 


WE ARE a republic, but, thank goodness! we are not too ungrateful 
to pay out about $1 50,000,000 a year in pensions and have two 
games of base-ball Memorial Day. 


y , 
« As 
tS 
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—‘‘through. Gosh!!!” 
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THE CONSUMER SUFF! WEN THES! 








NO OF A KIND. 
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ALL. HE 

NEWRICHE (froud/y ). 
Colonel ? 

COLONEL REDEYE (f) 


ntents ). 


FOILING OF A 


NCE THERE Was 


to the recipient. 


COULD 


- How do you like that for a sideboard, 


m Kentucky, who has been sampling the 


All it requires, suh, is a cash-register, to make ifthe 


WICKED 


nothing but money 
seldom gave from his treasury except to work evil 


And his supremest ambition was to so administer 
his life that his memory would be preserved by evil, 
rather than good works. 
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TAKIN NEWS 
rnp 


SAY. 


DESIGN. 


an eccentric old bachelor who loved 


and nobody loved him. He 


He was a bad man. 


His Moruer. 
fun of dumb children. 
affliction to be dumb, Willy. 

Witty.— Oh! 
remember when you took me to see 
“Humpty Dumpty” in the play, and 
he was deaf and dumb! 


First ANGEL. 
fools down there praying for rain! 

SECOND ANGEL.- 

First ANGEL. 





BEY DEAR «0.0.0.5: 
Your substantial patronage has enabled me to keep up with an heiress, 








who has, besides a copious supply of pin-money, a cool million in 


reserve, 
mansion. 
but am happy to say I now ne 

occasionally ; 

because we live swell. For 


An ordinary note, 
old man. 


dome bears aloft a na 
Philanthropist. 


once ! 


“T can make nothing 
“That ’s because I ’m 
I suppose,” said Jones! 
“Not in the least! | 
can make nothing of any 
man, merely-by marrying 
him!” snapped the girl, 
for she esteemed herself 
an authoress. 
It was her first intimation 
of a distinctly hostile purpose, 
and Jonesby was thankful for 
the gloom which concealed 
his pallor. 


OBSERVANT. 


1 don’t think so! 


NO CHANCES. 
Look at those po 


No, thanks! 


You must n’t make 
It is a gre 


We were married last night and are now living in her 
I feel that I have b 
2ed nothing but your love 
but, please, come looking as decent as possible 


een somewhat of a burden to you, 
Visit us 


the time being, 
Au revoir, CHARLEY. 


perhaps, but it murdered the 


Having left no will or heirs, his money went toward 
founding yon splendid Spinsters’ Retreat, whose proud 


me remembered as that of a 


Morat.— When you reach a climax, shoot it at 


William Thompson Martin. 


ANNIHILATION. 


of you!” said Miss Smithleigh. 
an enigma, 
vy. 


at 


I 





or 


I'll bet you they get it. 
I never gamble. 





AS of (Geer og : 
US As a crowning act he selected a poor youth, 
Ae named Charley, purposing to elevate him so suddenly 

c 


by use of money 


HISTORICAI 


ISAAC 





that his mind would reach the 
exploding point of self-estimated 
greatness, then dump him and 
revel in the sight of the ruins 

a young life permanently 
barred from usefulness. 

But Charley had a wise father 
who thrashed his. son daily. He 
did n’t know why, but some 
thing seemed to tell him it was 
right. 

Yet the youth traveled at a 
swift pace, the Demon’s money 
sliding him into high Society. 
He even had the Society 
reporters write him up as the 
adopted heir of the old bache- 
lor. Besides, he was naturally 
cute and a ladies’ man. Falling 
in love, he proposed and 
was acc epted. 

One day, while his design- 














ing patron was rehearsing the 
speech with which Charley was 
to be dumped, he received this 


note: THE Octopus.—I ’ve been short-h 


fue FisH.— Working at night, are 


CONTRADICTORY. 


you? What is the reason of that? 


anded! 


PROBLEMS. 


I vonder vot habbened to dem lost dribes of Israel. 


COHENSTEIN. Undt vot 
became of deir money ? 
GUESS. 


woman 


GOOD 

“He is a 
hater.” 

“Yes; I suspect that he must 

at some time have been a floor- 

walker in a department store.” 


terrible 


HIS RETORT. 

SHE (in the midst of the 
guarrel).—Oh! I wish I were 
a man! 

Hre.—SodoI! You’d have 
me to fight, right now ! 


HIS EXPERIENCE. 
First BoarpER.—A man 
can’t live up to his ideals. 
SECOND BoaRDER.— No. A 
any rate, he can’t board up to 
his ideals. 





REMoRSE is merely memory 
that has been poisoned by 
subsequent information. 

















AS TO THE TRAGEDIAN. 


‘‘Look! Is it possible he has taken poison?” 
“Oh! T hardly think so. He is n’t half as tired of the world as the world is of | 


SCINTILLATING WHISPERS FROM NEWPORT. nessed was executed by Mr. Harry Silverstar at Mrs. Van ‘lassel’s 
(By our own correspondent, Percy Lavender tea the other afternoon. ‘Taking a red rose from the corsage 

: ‘ of the hostess he tore the petals apart and ate them one by 

H, Fupce! one. Then he sang in a high voice, “Cleopatra, Smite Me 


Now!” It was a beautiful tableau and had to be witnessed to be 
appreciated. 
Ox-blood shirts were seen on the beach Sunday. Victor A. Hermann. 


Going to the Coronation ? 


Youcan not be “IT” unless you wear one of those 
King Edward ties displayed at Redstripe & Bros. 
Adv. 
Mr. Harry-Harry was seen in his new pink automobile Pe 
yesterday. It is certainly a splendid match for Harry’s 
a exquisite complexion. 7 
In a little controversy as to who had the most upholstery 
on his shoulders, Mr. Reginald Robin chastised Mr. Horace 
Blood by slapping him on the wrist. We regret the affair and trust 
that rudeness will never gain foothold in Newport. 





Open-clock hosiery and smelling-salts at Gilwood’s.— Adv. 


A mysterious young stranger has been lingering in our 
midst for some days. Is he a $20.000 Society reporter or a 
wine merchant ? 


Among the unique and tasteful shoelaces noticed on the 
beach Sunday was a pair of azure worn by Mr. Harold Har- 
wood and a pair of scarlet and gold worn by Mr. Gussie Gun. 
‘These colors are very becoming with high-heeled boots. 

The new uncrackable patent- leathers, especially 
adapted for wading in fountains, are on sale at Velour’s. 
Ady. 


Mrs. Uffington Orchid gave a delightful ping-pong 
party at her palatial residence Monday evening. ‘The affair 
was largely attended, spice being added to the occasion by 
Messrs. Bird and Wishbone attempting to swallow several of 
the celluloid balls. 


Among the originalities of the season we must mention the 
wonderful life-preserver owned by Mr. Charley Breeze and dis- 
played in the hosiery department of Callowhill’s emporium. It is 
a creation of champagne corks and represents $10,000 worth of the 
merry foam. 





Pt ' =~ 
The most accomplished chauffeuse of the city is Miss Byrde — pl 
Smythe. She ran down ten pedestrians in a five-mile spin yes- 
terday. BETTER YET. 
‘ — . : SuB NITOR odunk New : orter do suthin’ tew stimulate 
What has become of the Society circus? Do not let us omit ve-Enrron (Pedant NX We orter do suthin’ tew stimula 
this colossal aggregation this year. We have such pleasant recol- interest in this paper. Let’s offer a year’s subscription tew th’ feller 


; : : ' that sends ther largest potate 
lections of the accomplished ringmaster ! oe oe a oe 
Epiror.— Nope! We'll offer a year’s subscription to th’ feller 


One of the most sentimental, yet eccentric, acts we ever wit- that sends in th’ largest dushe/ uv pertaters ! 


quality is an idle dream. We can't possibly hope to put on as much 
style as some people. Fy 
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“THE SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS. 


SOHMER- 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Building, 0"!y Salesroom 


in Greater New 
Sth Ave., cor, 22d St, York. 

















The boys are bound to make noise, but 
don’t let them take chances with cheap 
toys when they can celebrate safely and 
to their entire satisfaction with the 


Young . 
America 3 
Double $2.25 \, 


Action Revolver 
Safe. Reliable. 

22 Caliber, 7 shot, rim fire. 

$2 Caliber, 5 shot, rim or center fire. 
If not to be had of your dealer write us, 

enclosing amount, and we will supr ‘Ly 

you byreturn mail, sending prepaid. Catalogue free, 


HARRINGTON & RICHARDSON ARMS CO, 
Dept. 8, Worcester, Mass. 



















«A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 
— Medical Press (London), Aug. 1899. 


"MARTELL'S 
THREE STAR. 
BRANDY 


AT ALL BARS and RESTAURANTS.. 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
Baltimore, Md. 








Established 1823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That’s All! 





Don’t be prejudiced against bottled cock- 
tails until you have tried the Club brand. 
No better ingredients can be bought than 
those used in their mixing. The older they 
grow the better they are, and will keep per- 
fect in any climate after being opened. You 
certainly appreciate an old bottle of Punch, 
Burgundy, Claret, Whiskey, or Brandy, why 
should you not an old bottle of Cocktail? 
Have you considered it? Seven kinds. All 
— and druggists keep them. 

3 F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., 
29 Broapway, New York, N. Y. 
z HARTFORD, CONN. 


Sole Proprietors 


LONDON. 







it not only gives a high, glowing, dur- 


ab. »b h yf wy 
Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it willshine on! It benefits all metals, minerals o: 
wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 Jb box. For sale by drug 
gists and dealers. Send 2c stamp for sample to George 
William Hoffman, 295 E. Washington St Indianapolis, Ind 


Pears 


but 









soa does nothin 
g 


cleanse, it has no medical 


LESSON. 


AN OBJECT 
LirtLe Tommy (looking at the mummies in the Metropolitan Museum). | properties; for the color of 
—What made them like that, Pop ? : ° 
Sa. Urrox.—aspelen clqnestns, my svn | health and health itself 


. dae .) a it ; 2 
Brain and brawn benefited with a tonic which aids use I ears. ( sive 1 time P 
digestion—Abbott's, the Original Angostura Bitters, 


are noted for their digestive properties. Alldruggists. Sold all over the world 





The prices will vary. 


may select. 
appeared. 


long sought. 








PUCK will gladly quote price on any drawing you 
Refer us to it by giving page and number of PUCK in which it 

Price will include express charges to destination. 

This is an opportunity which many of the admirers of PUCK’S artists have 


For Jale - Puck’s Originals 
x 


In response to the many requests for original drawings of pictures that 
have appeared in PUCK, the Publishers are now selling them to persons wishing 
them to use for decorative purposes. These drawings by 
PUCK’S artists are in various methods, — pen-and-ink, 
“wash,” crayon, pencil, etc. The original drawing 
is from three to four times as large as the printed 
reproduction. 

PUCK has a large selection of these 
drawings by his staff artists framed and on 
exhibition in his own art-gallery, Puck Building, 
Houston and Elm Streets, where you are cordially 
invited to inspect them at any time. 
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Club Cocktails 








Ee 


arte dtu 








ae ~\ Ae = 





cites) eaemabenncaati 














MILDNESS ano PURITY. 





amp 'o of a husband ever got her. 








WISHES. 


‘¢T wish I was older.” 


‘«Some day you ’] 


‘I wish I was just a little younger than that!” 


Pure blood, bright eyes, bounding step, high spirits. 
good health—synonymous with Abbott's, the Original 
Angostura Bitters, intelligently used. Test it 


CAUSE AND EFFECT. 
Durrers.—Bilkins’s wife is 
superior woman, is n’t she ? 
Burrers.— Yes. How did you 
know ? 
Durrers.—QOh! He has such a 
hang-dog look.— New York Weekly. 


a very 


“SoME MEN,” said Uncle Eben, 
“gits de reputation of bein’ stuck up, 
when de troof is dey is too bashful to 
try to run anybody’s business ’ceppin’ 
deir own.”— Washington Star. 


Wuar the world needs just now is a 
physical training course that will recog- 
nize the dish pan and the wood box. 
—Atchison Globe. 


THE two words, “He Heroized,” 
will look well upon some of the tomb- 
stones in the graveyards of obscurity. 
— Washington Post. 


No MAN ever sees a pretty married woman without wondering 
-Washington Democrat. 


1 begin to wish you were younger.” 


how her 





— . — ~— | 


3% % 


cleanliness. 


biliousness. 


Schlitz beer is 
brewed with all 
these precautions. 
Itis the recognized 
standard all the 
world over, be- 
cause of its purity. 


Ask for the 
brewery bottling. 


Ball-Pointed Pens 


Luxurious Writing! H. HEWITT’S PATENT.) 


Suitable for writing in every position; glide over any 
paper; never scratch nor spurt. 

Made of the finest Sheffield rolied steel, BALL-PoINTED 

pens are more durable, and are ahead of all others 


FOR EASY WRITINC. 


Assorted sample box of 24 pens for 2§ cents, from all 
stationers, or wholesale of 


H. BAINBRIDGE & CO., 99 William St., New York. 


Hooper, Lewis & Co., 8 Milk St., Boston 
A.C. M’CLurG & Co., 117 Wabash Ave., Chicago 
E. Kimpton, 48 John St., or TOWER MFG Co., 306 B' way N.Y 


==BALL-POINTED 





Mrs. CrimsonBEAK.— What is a gentleman farmer, John ? 

Mr. CrIMSONBEAK.— Why, a gentleman farmer is one who when milking 
** Please” to the animal when he requests her to, stop switching her 
tail._— Yonkers Statesman. 


BOKER’S BITTERS 


a COW Says 


A sherry glass full after meals will relieve indigestion 


A Ruove Ist AND man is acc weed of stealing a stone well. Probably he 
knocked it down and it fell over into an adjoining State.— Cleveland Plain 
‘ Dealer. 








Ask your Doctor 


about the good of beer. 
He will confirm what we tell you— 
That barley-malt is a half-digested food, 
as good as food can be. 
That hops are an excellent tonic. 
That the little alchohol in beer—only 
~Z—is an aid to digestion. 
That he prescribes beer for the weak. 


But Purity 1s Essential 


But he will tell you that beer, being a 
saccharine product, must be protected from 
germs, and must be brewed in absolute 


That it should be cooled in filtered air. 

That the beer itself should be filtered. 

And, as an extreme precaution, every 
bottle should be sterilized. 

He'll say, too, that age is important, for 
age brings perfect fermentation. 
it, beer ferments on the stomach, causing 


Without 


When he tells you that, he has prac- 
tically prescribed Schlitz. 


Bacon.—New York is a great city 
for a military parade 

EGBER1 Why so ? 

BACON. Why, there ’ 
street there in which troops could n’t 
fall in Yonkers Statesman 


hardly a 


THEY are going to make a last effort 
to try and induce the Maharajah of 
Jaypoor to wear trousers at the coro 
nation. Why not start him in with 
pants ?>— Washington Post 

‘*SomeE er de loudes’ talkin’ reform 
ers,” said Uncle Eben, “makes me 
think of a baldheaded man goin’ ‘roun’ 
sellin’ hair restorer.”— Wash. Star 


has this weakness: he 
intended 


EVERYONI 
sees an encore in what was 
for only a polite acknowledgement 
Atchison Globe. 


A MAN wearing a stove-pipe hat and 
saying ‘‘them” for “ has a right 
to do it, but he looks awfully funny 
Washington Democrat. 


those” 


Chicago’s Theater Train—12.l0 Midnight-NEW YORK CENTRAL. 
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96 ALORS, 


BAYSWAT 3 RK } 5-8 IN 


2-FOR 25 « 


& FENWICK 
HEIGHT 2: 


ALL HEIGHTS 


SOLD BY LEADING DEALERS 
Wilt) Vie ee 
COON & CO. 


32 ‘ 
Ui 
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Pennsylvania’s | 
choicest whiskey— 


Old | 
Overholt | 


Made just as it was a 
century ago 
Bottled in Bond. 


A. Overholt 
@ Co. 


Pittsburg, Pa. 





Our Patent Covers for Filing Puck are 


SIMPLE, STRONG and 


EASILY used. 
They preserve the copies in perfect shape 
Price by mail, $1.00. 

United States Postage Stamps taken. 
Puck, N. Y. 


, 75 cents each ; 


Address 


CRUSHED. 
The lambkin skipped about the field 
In light and careless glee; 
His conscience felt no twinge of blame, 
So innocent was he. 


But news of what they charge for meat 
Unto the lambkin came; 
And then the stricken creature blushed 
And hid his head in shame. 
— Washington Star. 
St. PETER.—Were member 
of any church ? 
Spirit.—No. But I bought tickets 
for all the church suppers and straw- 


you a 


berry festivals. 
Sr. Perer.—Come in.—orristown 


Herald. 


Ir we should give a piano recital, 
we would not want people to attend 
who do not like piano playing. — 
Atchison Globe. 


Ir takes a wise policeman on Wall 
Street to show you the way to the next 


corner.—Aaltimore News. 










Pabst beer 


is always pure 


Brewed from carefully selected barley and hops— never permitted to 
leave the brewery until properly aged. 


‘* Don’t you envy de goil, Mame : 


THE 


ARTISTIC 


> 


Would n’t you feel happy to 


have an artist like dat in love with yer?” 


‘Well, I 


dunno! 


Lots of dem 


artists turn out 


Bohemians an’ never git married to nobody.” 


THE 


Alcohol 
Opium, ~. 


Tobacco 
Using yw tutes 





TEMPERAMENT. 


te 





eras | 
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Produce 





each a disease 
9 having definite patholo- 
The disease yields 
easily to the Treatment 
as administered at the 
following Keeley Insti- 


P. D. ARMouR 


Head of the great Armour Pac hing < compa ny. 


Chicago, Jil, 


Dr. Keeley , satd: 


I have sent about two hun- 


who ever 
humanity that you are doing 


Detailed information of this treatment, and proofs of its success, 
sent free upon application to any of the institutions named. 


ADDRESS THE INSTITUTE NEAREST YOU. 


Los Angeles, Cal, 
Third and Spring 
Sts. 

San Francisco, Cai 

1170 Market St 

West Haven, Conn 

Washington, D. C., 
211 No. Capitol St 

Dwight, mt 

Marion, Ind.. 

1903 So. Adams St. 

Plainfield, Ind 

New Orleans, La, 

1628-38 Felicity St 


“* Non- Heredity of 


Portland, Me 

161 Congress St 
Lexington, Mass. 
Kansas City, Mo 


716 West 10th St. 


St. Louis, Mo., 

2203 Loeust St 
Grand Rapids, Mich 
17,19 & 21 Sheldon St 
Omaha, Neb.. 


Cor. 19th and Leav- 


enworth Sts 
Carson City, Nev. 
North Conway, N. H 


White Plains, N. Y 
Buffalo, N.Y. 
799 Niagara St 
Portland, Ore. 
420 Williams Ave 
Philadelphia, Pa., 
#12 North Broad St 
Pittsburg, Pa 


4246 Fifth Ave. 


Providence, I 
306 Washington St 
Dallas, Tex 


Belleview Place. 


Salt Lake City, Utah, 
164 East First So. 
St 

Richmond, Va., 

408 No, 12th St 

Seattle, Washington, 

1120 Kilbourne St. 

Waukesha, Wis. 

Toronto. Ont., 


786 Queen St. West. | 


Winnipeg, Man.. 
65 Roslyn Road. 


lnebriety,” by Dr. Leslie E. Keeley, mailed upon application 


i 


dred of my employees, from 
butchers to foremen, and all 
have been permanently cured. 
I do not think there is any 
one thing or any one man, 
did 


with your cure. 


\ 





n a personal letter to 


the good to 


Lesiix BE. Keevey, M_D., LL.D. 








A token of Summer Days 
and smiling skies 





A BOTTLE 
of EVANS’ 


ALE 





The “ one touch of nature’ 
that makes the world a 
veritable picnic grounds 





Your Dealer Has It 
Cc. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 





“Standard of Highest Merit ” 


FoiNos 


“* The embodiment of tone and art.” 


164 FIFTH AVENUE, 


Between 21st and 22nd Streets, New York. 


















Is not the peer, but the superior 
of foreign-made Champagnes. 
Its purity is assured. Its aroma un- 
excelled. It has become famous be- 
cause it deserves it 
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SHORT SIXES; 


Stories to be Read while 
the Candle Burns. % 


By H. C. BUNNER, late Editor of Puck. 


ILLUSTRATED, 


Address 


Paper, 50c. oy 
PUCK, N. Y. 


Cloth, $1.00 we 
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Ht 
Lazy cloud, a-sailin’ 
Up dar in de blue, 
Wisht I had de freedom 
Er de elements, lak you! 


Lazy CLoupn. 


I ’d Jook right inter heaven 
En ax um how dey do, 
Kf I only had de freedom 
Er de elements, lak you! 
Atlanta Constitution. 


BAD FOR Boppy. 
“What ’s that sound of 
water out there, Willy ?” 
“It’s only us boys, Ma. We 've 
been tryin’ the Fillypiny water-cure on 
Bobby Snow an’ now we ’re pouring 
him out.”— Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


running 


THE statesman who launched the 
waiter of a local hotel the other day by 
smashing a water bottle over his head 
ought to have a vote of thanks from 
the W. C. T. U.— Washington Post. 


IF a man is a jay, a white vest won't 
save him.—A¢chison Globe. 
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BUNNER'S 


@. SHORT 
*” STORIES 


SHORT SIXES. 


Stories to be Read while the Candle 
Burns. Illustrated. 


THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. 


A Story of Smail Stories, Illus- 
trated. 


MADE IN FRANCE. 


French Tales Retold with a United 
States Twist. Illustrated. 


MORE SHORT SIXES. 


Illustrated. 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE. 
Stray Notes and Comments on His 
Simple Life, Illustrated. 

Five Volumes, in Paper, $2.50 
“ “ “ Cloth, 5.00 


or separately | Per Volume, in Paper, $0.50 
as follows: ) “ “ Cloth, 1.00 


For sale by all Booksellers, or from the 
Publishers on receipt of price 


Address PUCK, New York. 











Tue ToucuH 1s THERE. 


“% suppose you keep in touch with | 
your nephew while he ’s away at col- | 


lege,” said Dr. Choker to Mr. Munn. 

“Well, 
that’s what you mean,” 
uncle.— Detroit Free Press. 


replied the 


AN UNKIND CuT. 


“ Ah!” sighed Miss Searen Yellough, | 


‘I dread to think of the time when 
too, shall be old!” 

‘Never mind, dear,” said the sym- 
pathetic gusher at her side. “It should 
be a great consolation to know that 
you won't be kept much longer in sus- 
pense.” —Baltimore News. 

NATIVE PRIDE. 

‘The greatest race across the Atlan 
tic that I ever heard tell of,” began the 
old racing skipper. 

‘Is the Oirish, of coorse,” inter- 
rupted Hooligan.— Catholic Standard 
and Times. - 

THINGS. 


TIME FOR ALL 


Asked why he had left hell out of a| 


recent Brother 
swered: 

“Ever'ting to his season. Whilst I 
wuz a-preachin’ dat sermon de ther- 
mometer wuz in de nineties, en hell 
itse’f!”"— Atlanta Constitu- 


sermon, ickey an- 
sermon Dickey an 





r L 
spoRe fer 
“ion, 


he keeps touching me, if| 


| 


THE man who invents an airship | 


with a safety clutch and something for | 


it to clutch to will solve the problem 
all right.— Washington Post. 


WE regret to notice a very sharp 
rivalry for the heart of an Atchison 
man whose prospects are not worth 
thirty cents.—Aschison Globe. 


and Liquer Habit Cured with. | 
out inconvenience or detention from | 
business. Write THK DR. J. LL, 


STEPHENS CO.. Dept. 1.1, Lebanon, Ohio. 











PUZZLED. 


THE Crow.—It beats everything how he does stick to his post! 


You never find him oft his beat! And yet, to ‘udge from his clothes, 


they only pay him starvation wages! 


Iy a man is so old he catches cold sitting on the front porch, he should try 


getting a wife by advertising in the papers.—Aschison Globe 








HESE magnificent steamships, upon which 





= 


accommodations, will open t 
Buffalo 
18th, 
Cleveland, 


a half-million dollars have just been ex- 


pended in new furnishings and luxurious 






this season, 


sailing 





from June 14th and from Chicago 






making two trips each week, 
Detroit, Mackinac 
and Milwaukee. 


the grandest fresh water 


June stop- 






ping at Island, 






Harbor Springs A tour through 





seas in the world in 





these superb floating palaces offers the most 


delightful 


ment, cuisine and general service not surpassed 





vacation trip in America. 


Equip 






on any ship afloat. 
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Leaving Buffalo Tuesday and Saturday 
Leaving Chicago Wednesday and Saturday 










For full information apply to 
W. M. LOWRIE, Gen’! Passenger Agent, 
Buffalo, N.Y. 
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1434 Prudential Bldg, 
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The Whiskey 
That Made 
The High Ball 
Famous 
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Hunter 
Baltimore 
Rye 
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Rich 
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CSA AAA 


Battimore RYE 


BOTTLED BY 
WML aNaHan & SON 
BALTIMORE 
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. ass cafes and > 
IAN & SON, I Mu 


WM. LANA 





EXISTENCE AS PROMPTLY AS 
THE LAW WILL PERMIT. 








por at Dr. 1. G.I S 
X son inut r s ! the « i 
Angostura | er rp ir } ' 
was issue May 14th in the Us i Sy 
Circuit ¢ r > err | f N 
York, agai Max Stine f 44 Ves S 
New York City \ rdinyg } 

n ete vl was |] t l I ‘ 
calle ] r A tura Bitter s 
ever restrained and enjoined tro! mat 
turing or offering ior s: iny 
Angostura Bitters, and from using the w 
‘Angostura Bitters’’ or the word ‘* Ar 
tura n connection with bitters not n ¢ 
the complainants, Dr. J. G. B. Sic 
Sons 

It will be remembered that accordin, 
recent decision of the United S 1 
Court, Northern District of s, Dr 
G. B. Siegert & Sons have T 
right to the use of the trade-mark ‘‘ Ang 
tura Litters It may, therefore, 
fidently predicted that the manufacturers « 
the genuine article will have litrle 
in stopping t f the remaining in 
tations sold u lame \1 s 
Litters \s ations | 
this name are f n wre 

ity and bear absolutely ro resemblance 
to the real article, both ! I 
public will derive a lasting ef 
efiorts of the manutacturers of the ger é 
irticle to stamp out the i } WLW 
ermann, he Ur Ss s \ye 3 
tura Bitters states tha € \ ‘ 
fight until every infringe e trad ark 
Angostura Bitters is been pe lly 
restra | 
HENRY LINDENMEYR @& SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 

$2, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
BRANCH WARKHOUSE Jee. man Street 
All kinds of Paper made to order 


YSELF CURE 


\ New York 


I will gladly inform 
MINE *O icted to 


SOSAINE, Sanh, as cer OPIUM 


fora tty yt . Address 
Mrs. M. T. BALDWIN. og 2 ae CHICAGO, Its. 
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I’m learning golf, the ‘‘royal game,” 
A trifle late, perhaps, 

But Sandy spaes that just the same 
I'll beat thae ither chaps. 

Already in a gowden week, 
I swear as weel as he, 





ee per 
aS 


HAZARDS. 


? 


s géy braw, my lad!” 


And ken a niblick frae a cleik, From Sandy’s ‘‘ Yon 
A bunker frae a tee! I modestly infer 

Aye! Vera sune I ’ll ken it a’— That my ‘address’ 
Save how to keep my een (Wad it micht be tae her! ) 

Upon the ba’, the doure, wee ba’, My drives are unco guid, says he 
When Janet ’s on the green. I play my hazards well. — 


is no sae bad: 


J.OTTMANN LITH 


Ah! Dol? ’T is not clear to me, 
And only time will tell. 

Since bonny Janet golfing came 
My bachelor eyes hae seen 

That all the hazards of the game 
Are not upon the green. 


Edward W. Barnard. 

















